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	1. Chapter 1

New Tail

A.N. Hey haven't written in a while. So this came from an English assignment I had where I have to write an Object Poem. I got this idea after thinking of my favorite movie and I'm letting you people read it. Enjoy and please review! :)

I helped one walk and I helped one fly.

I was forged and made as centuries go by.

On one winter's eve I was a gift of freedom.

And now I had left the other alone.

The other returned in time to celebrate.

And I was destroyed the very next day.

I am now the one that shows their bond.

And I will forever stay in the home I belong.

A.N. So what do you think? I want an honest opinion. Hope you liked it and once again, please review! :)


	2. Chapter 2

Test Drive

A.N. Okay this was also an English assignment where I had to write a Metaphorical Poem. This idea also came from my favorite movie. So check these out and tell me what you think.

We all begin our flight at some points in our lives.

We take a test drive in the skies. Ready, but we start nice and slow.

Our flight started smoothly. And we take a taste of this freedom.

It soon amazes us. The wind blowing in our hair. Our cries of joy at the wonders of doing the impossible.

We carry a cheat sheet to guide us show us which position to turn or which direction to go.

Suddenly we lost it. And that's when we start to fall.

It gets confusing twists and turns and tumbles. We try to angle ourselves back in the right direction.

As we get back on we grab the cheat sheet and at least we didn't crash, yet.

Our path is shown but we are too confused and panicked to look up in our cheat sheet. What do we do now?

We then cast it aside not caring anymore. All that took us through is trust and instinct.

We use our own ways and follow our hearts as we fly through. Two fly as one.

We flew through the canyon. We made it! We've finally done it!

And I always knew we could.


End file.
